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My O1d Love.

& fage mn *he streets to-night
t up the bhurlod yenos—

of the vman I might have wed=
my Seart with tears:
me wiil und 1 joved her, too,
foll ¥er« ur way;

my fate «ith someone else,
ts wife today.

. “ave passed, snd but fow regreta
red around my heart,

I bave wed §o geodl and trae,

A WOmAn Iy part.

t think 1 Lappler beon

sweet firstlove of my youth,

have wid is a treasure of gruoe,
served me «ith luve and truth.
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soul such dreams have gtingd
% shriok belfore my wife's kin
am stung by eawh tender worid g
And the oblldren who troop acound my knee,
And deem me 80 @ood m d wise,
of the thoughts that irouble m>
that bedim my eyes.
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my old lowe weil, well. then, prrhaps,
e agbis 1 cond soon - issipate
Bad her fate so aesigned 1t [ fear,
abe hod wel I siug d hate,

beurt kave been troe tu Lhe past,
mine hos frish sve oruge soaght?
not think thai, st n breogo

the pesoe of my bome suould be wrought

How would it have been had we wel?

i 1 hapoler be, vor would sue?

God knows; bur this truth | am bound to
eon
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fe i a derr ond 1t wife to me

frvm whai migh: utnve been but from
what is

That we now buve 1o gather deliehe,
And t, my old luve, not the wite of my

Will be Srst in my dreams to-nig L
J mes Burmiley.
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THE FEREW VMAN'S DAUGH-

“Will youask Mrs Grabam to come
to mef"’

The attendant who had answersd
the bell g:-ru-.d with the order, leav-
ing Mr. lingham ia solitary posses-
sion of his smupiuousiy-appointed office.

The Beliinghams, l:;erhﬂ.pﬁ the oldest
importers of china and elegant poree-
Jsins in Enrope, had been fn\‘t)gahi}'.
honorably known to the trade for up-
wards of Lhrec-quarters of a century.
The elder Beliingham was in his grave;
the younger was in bis office, awaiting
the appearance of his forewoman, Mrs
Graham.

1t is one of the intfirmities of our lan-
guage that we are frequentiy unable to
express . vomparison without attaching
some misapprehension thereto, as in the
E‘Tl instanece. Augustus Belling-

was not young. He had existed
during two score vears, and it must be
admitted that he showed his age.

Still, be was a2 remarkably handsoms
man, well proportioned. and in the e
sense of the word a gentivman He Bad
seen nothing of the =amy snde of Jife;
he had been finely wdocawed, and had
glided without fniction into the seat of
= rous business made vacant by
the demise of his respgeted father.

Upon this particula¥ morning he had
summoned Mrs. Grabam upon a matter
which had forced isdfupon his notice

enl ﬁl , 1

der sickly woman, neatly
black, was the signal for
from his luxurious echair in
turbation.
,  “Will you be seatad, Mre
\ were his first words, a8 he
| chair.
y I Mr Bellingham was
{ poor Mrs. Graham was still
Such courtesy from het &
terrified her, and in spesechl
ment she sank upon the
indicaued.
Mr. Bellingham possd
on the edge of his Jdesk, !
“Mrs. Graham,” e begsa aguin,
*wyou loock anwell.”
“Oh, sir—do you thibk so, »ir?"
“Yes; and you are um&ll, are you
not?” :
«f have not been guite siong for
some time past.”
s=As | thought You—er—yon bave
missed several days during the past
month?”
The pul]in.i face Aushed consciously.
«Yes, sir, I have,” she [altegsd, clasp-
ing her thin hands; **but | bare spoken
to the bookkeeper about it, #wnd asked
him to deduct the time from ny wagea.™
It was now Mr. Bellingbam's turn (9

“Jt is not & question of noney, Mry
Graham.” bhe said with someconstraing
sswon have served so long and Duthiuliy
that we should not begrudg vou time
lost througzh illness. but wemnst posi-
tivalz have someone in your place every

=

ZO!I. I shall be there ejery day in
~  fotare, sir,” eried Mrs Glasham, the
. tears starting to her ¢es
2 "l{nt you look as though fon needed
rest and care.” .
“Tehimk Lo

me if I differ with yon; 1
‘think do - Xon ~~"TF from well,
; ;abam, T
one han. uwpoen ke Arm ol
the ehair, sherose with some difficulty

“dm her F'np"'n_\‘lf. a leok ol p“‘ i

eous -prl in Ber deop ooy eves.
“Am [ 10 underst:indd that yoon wish to

dismiss me from your soploy, sir?"’

*Fer your own sake | think i+ would
be better Wﬂ"a 1o e?plo_r a stronger
w to IROe Vol

The 'ogrsl'rut:k beme to the anxious
beart like n shaft. She siagrered for
an instant blindly, Bt recovered her-
self as quickly.

“Very well, Mr. Belingham,” she re-

ined fainty; “il s®h s your will 1

ve nothing to say. bot God help me!”

Sha turned towardsth. door to retive,
when Angustus Bellisgbam 100k a for-

© ward step.

*“Mrs. Graham!"”

Sir?™

*Do not misunderftand we. Romain
for the rest of this th; if at its ex-
piration you tind ydirself well enough
to continue at your post, well and good.
Otherwise, pray bulkve that 1 suali see
to it that vou are Oomiortable for the
remainder of vour Ife."

He meoanut well; intuppily, however,
he expressed him<el clumsily, and his

ity wonndel where it had been
m 10 heal.

Mrs. Grahnm rafed her bowed head
and dealt him & ok instinet with dig-
mity.

“] thank you, Mr. Be
said i am gd of
work for, but 1o not
serviocs Lo you sd v
WAITANl Iy SC0AE ¥
shall remsin ¢

ingham.” she
1 puy that 1
unk tha: my
(ather would
ur eharity. 1

moypth, and

r:""-‘r g B
""au{'f*.ﬁ. .
i

the face that T saw iu the stroets to-mdght |

shall hope to prove to you that 1 am not

as ill as you are kind enough to think.”

| ~Dash me! but that woman comes of

stook,” thought Mr. Bellingham,

n8 he took his bat and eane and went
out 10 his coupe.

“To the school of art, Parsons, as
quickly as possible,” he said to the
ecoachman, and, springing into the ear-
riage, he soou  lost sight of poor Mrs
Graham and bher funfirmities in the de-
| lightiul antweipations of the rendezvous

that awaited hin.
Aungustus was i bachelor. and it was
| only within six months that his mature
heart had been  touche] by any senss-
tion akin to genuine love. He had al-
ways been susceptible, but mnot until he
met Miss Gindys Thorne nt the art-
rooms one gioomy autumn afternoon
bad he ever dreasmed of exchanging his
luxurions celibacy for the married siate,

The faer was that be had found pret-

ty Gindis 1aking fessons  of one ot the
ladies whom he regularcly B“‘Iplo_“l'd to
devorate et to order. An iIlLﬂ)ﬁju(‘.-
{tion bad tollowed and almost daily
meetings
Finaliv it beeame the understood
thing that Mr. Bellingham should eall
at the artrooms every afternoon and
drive Miss Thorue to town to take her
train for ber subarban home.

The interview with Mrs. Graham had |

delaved the lover upon that particular
li:l‘\'. AL S 8 consasuence, as he near-
el L
eried Lhe dainty figure apon the curb,
looking anxion<dy up and down
streel, D=stensibiy lor » ear.

Qe Mr. Bellingham!” in sweet sur-
TS,
’ =(h. M=z Thorne—Giadys! Will youn
—ean vou torgive me for being so late?"

“You are late, nren’t you? ' with =
coy #mile as she nestied into the corner
beside him, and the asiute Pirsong
whipped off in the direction of the rail-
way-<tation.

“Yes. 1 am dreadfully late, but 1 was
detained.”™

=Well, I'll forgive von thistime if
vou'll honestly eriticise whatl have
bere wranped up in my veil. ™

Thereupon the silky bine net was un-
furled. disclosing a vase, fresh from the
tiring, and
finish.

~Exquisite!” cried
with genuine enthusinsm. *You don’t
mean to tell me you did it?”

~All by my==irL™
“Well vou're a dear sweet little won-
drl"!.-‘

*Now, Mr. Bellingham!™

*I mean it™

Sire clappesd her hands in childish
clee.

“Then perhaps you'll scon let me
paint for vou?" she exelaimed.

“Exclusively for me and as soon as
you see i’

She blushed hotly.

“l mean for your bouse,” she stam-
mered.

=*And | mean for your husband,” he
rejoined firmly. *Gladys, von must
know [ love you. When will you be
my wife?"

“When you have asked my mother's
permission. ™

*“Then let me go with you this sfter
noon.

“No, mother is awav;
had better write to her.”

it was = litle ehilling to be obliged
to pour out his passion in ink, but Aun-
gustus did it and did it creslitably. He
used the most expensive paper he could
purchase, and the most e‘legnm rhetoric
at his command., Then he consigned
his burning missive o the custody of
the post and waitad —three days

No reply. Giladys did not reappear at
the art-rooms, and he would have been
desperate indeed did he not eonsole
himself with the thought that Mrs
Thorne might be still awaxy from home.

besides, yom

Un the morning of the fourth day he |

was in his office as usual, when he was
aroused from a reverie by a terrible
erash of ehina in the outer store,

Upon hastening thither to inguire
into the canse, he discovered that Mrs,
Graham had fainted at ber post and
gone down amid a quantity of rare

resden.,

“Bring her into my offiee at once and
send for a doctor,” he commanded.

It was more tnnn an hour before the
pooT Wom:an !'r:g:tmed her senses, and
when she found herseif alone with her
employer she gave utterance to her
wretchedness in pitiful fashion.

“You are right, Mr. Bellingtiam.” she
gaid, I muast leave my piace, 1 am too
ill to attend to businsss Bat Heaven
only know= how | am 1o hive!”

*1 have told you yvou need have no
anxiety on that seore, Mr< Graham; it
shull be my pleasure 1o provide for
}’IJLL"

“[ eannat 25k of it,” mormured the
indy, *wunless —unfess you marry my
daunghter.”

Was the womnan mad?

Angustus was about to rush to the
door and summon back lbe departing
doctor.  Upon seeond thoughts, he con-
cinded that she was harmiess and  de-
tliuined o tempuorise,

“But, my dear woman, [ don’t know
your daughter,” he began.

Was the man mad?  She wuched her
bosom 1o assure hersell that his letter
was there,

*You don't know Gladys?" she eried.

“Grladys Thorne?”

“Yes, and mv daughter.™

*Bat your name is Graham!”

* nave been twice married.™

¥ S |
What wouald the world say if it knew

that the elegant Augusins Bellingham
seized his forewoman in hig arms and
imprinted kiss after kiss upon ber brow?

What the world did sav, when a
month iater Mr. Augustus Bellingham
went abroad upon his weddig-trip,
was that his bride was as exquisitely
fair as any of the ideal beauties that
were depicted upon the plagues he sold,

Editor daily paper—So you would
like s job on the paper. Rasius? Ras-
tus—Yes, sah.
wud make er good journalis' wif a little
*sperience. Editor—Quite hikely. Well,
Rastus, we'll give vou a trial.  You can
garry that tou of coul on the sidewalk
up to the sixth story, then wash down
the windows, and scrub the floor, and
clean the sub-ceiar, and——  Rasius—
I say, boss, 1 reckon I'il try 'an’ git er
job on a weekly paper fust.  Gittin' out
a paper every day am too much ob a
strain on

er what has nebber
h;dnojoum;?ﬁéum‘tpeﬁm 'Daadl

it is— 1 uck,

—
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COCOANUTS.

Thelr Sorting on the Pler—A Baker's Lot-
The Ships that Bring Them.

A little lead-colored steamer, drawing
no more than !
loaded, lay nt a pier near Coentics s]iF.
People familiar with shipping would
have said st a glance that she was in
the fruit or some such trade to the Span-
jsh Main on account of her size and
looks. A gang of men were lifting
bushel baskets full of cocounuts over
the low hatch combing amidships and
gliding them along greasy planks to-
ward another gung  of men on the pler.
These men lifted the baskets up on to
the low tables made of }-lnnka Inid on
top of cheap barrelss. Three baskets
could be accommodated at one time on
each of the two tables. A man before
each baskel picked the nuts up. one in
each hand, and knocked them together
lightly, and then « cher tossed them n-
to a big coarse bar which a man held
open before the table, or tossed them to
a heap on the pier. Those thrown to
the pier were spoiled more or less, some

ool of s bewit's desire, he des- |

the |

decorated with masterly |

Mr. Bellingham |

1 kinder foels dut 1|

of them being so far decayed as to
break open. Ei‘{wse thrown into the
bags were sound. The light twap wld
the quality of the nut to the inspector.
Each bag held a bundred, and as soon
as filled it was drawn to oune side and
had 1ts mouth sewed up by a man who
| used a needle nine inches Jongz and soft
| jute twine for threud. Other men
gathered the spoiled nuis into bags and
loaded them into a covered wangun that
| had nothing painted on it to indicate
its ownership. A reporter who watehed
| the men found that from tive to seven
nuis were rejected for every bag that
wns filled. One of the workers, al-
though kept busy either passing along
the full baskets or the empty ones baek,
| found time to talk. He said:

“This vessel brought 75000 of the
nuis from Barscon. We pegan on them
| at 7 o'clock this morning, and wili
| huve them all out by 8 v'elock. We
are pail by the hour at "longshoremen’s
rates. The ULoss took the coutraet to
discharge the cargo al sixiy cents a
thousand.™

“What is
| an'_-i?"

“They are eold to that man (indiea-
ting n man by the unmarked wagon).
He is u baker and confectioner. He
sayvs they make a better and cheaper
| fire than coal. Rather guriovs, though,
tiaat only bakers and confectioners
should bave learned what good fuel
! they are™

The nuts were stowed loose in the
hold of the vessel, with nothing to keep
them from shifting in ease the steamer
got a heavy lureh Juring a gale on her
way to port. A merchant who was
| familiar with the trade said:

~We import from 13,000,000 10 15,000,-
000 cocvanuts = year. Un an average
7§ per cent of them spoil ou the way,
Apout one-half of them vome from
Baracon. San Bias is the next port of
consequence. The liule swamers are
driving the schooners out of the busi-
ness. aithough the heat of the engine
rcoms is detrimental 1w the nuts  Six
vears ago there was not a single steamer
in the Baracoa tmade. In 1881 there
were 151 schooner eargoes bronght hers
from Buracon. 1o 1852 there werw tive
steniiier cargoes broughit—sll Ameri-
can. 1he selwoner earsoes rose to #21
in 1883, besides 14 Yaunkeo steanmer car-
goes. The next year the ‘Botish wramp
entered (e trade, snd 1 two years cut
the sebooner cargves to 48 while the
number of steam tramp eargoes rose to
84 The Yankee steamers barely held
their onwn with 16 cargoes. 1 15 a easze
of the sarvival of the littest. The fnct
is. the steamers, alibough flying the
British ilag, are in great part owned by
American capital. Covoanuts at Bara-
coa co=t 2 cents each, delivered on
bourd the steamer free. There is very
little freighting done, the stemmers and
curyoes belonging usnally to the firms
engaved in the wade.” —N. ¥, sun.
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Cropping Dogs’ Ears.

done with the spoiled

Sir Edwin Landseer, one of the judees
at the dog-show in London. Eunglaml,
endeavored to exelude nll does that had
been nuutilated By ear-cropping and
otherwise. The prineipal resson for Sir
Edwin's protest is that the cropping of
enrs is most eruel and burtful to the
dog. 'I'he eruzlty eowplained of is not
in the operation—that, after ull, is a
small musiter. It consists in depriving
the animal of a defense whieh nawre
bhas givin it agninst the entrance of
earth aud sand into the ears. The en-
trance of these into the ears distress the
dogs much, vausing dealness, pnhscesses,
anﬁaculmer. All dogs, more or less, re-
guire to be protected from sand and
earth by overlapping ears; but especial-
Iy do terriers, literally *wearth dogs”—
the species which, of all others, is most
persecuied by cropping. They go into
a burrow, their ears get full of sand,
and they sufler ever afierward.  Surely
Sir Edwin Landseer is right in saying
| that jud res of dogs ought not to sanc-
| tion such treatment of the animal. and

that the Society for the Prevention of

Cruelty to Animals should loock to the
| practice. The only excuse that _can be
set up for this system is a delusive oac.
It is said that ighting dogs fare better
with their ears cropped, and the exigen
cies of tizhting dogs have set the fash-
1on for uil others It is true that if an
ear be gone it can not be torn, bat then
it is for_otten that even for fighting pur-

s Lhe ear is often a prolection.  All

these fivhting doge have whalt are
called “pointa’ One has his way of
seizing (be leg, anotoer fixes upon the
throat, snd yet another makes a  dash
at the Iarge gland behind the ear,
which in the dog is as sensitive as the
most scositive gland in the human
body. Deprive the dog of his ear und
the assailant can get a good bite at
it and lay his adversary low.
dog his car and the asssilant’s grasp of
the sensitive gland is impoded by
folds of the ear and rendered
| more feeble. Thus, even to the fight-

ing-dag the long enr is & positivé de-
| fense, — New Orleans {icayure.

-

The prople of Melbourne, Australia,
are inygs Lo erect » Slatue In Illl.‘ll“ll“y
| of O'Connell, the great Irish agitator.
It will be like the one in O'Connell
street, Dublin, and Mr. Brock, an
Irishman living in London, who was
| the sculutor then, has also been engaged
for the work on the Melbourne monu-
ment

'l;,_

nine feet of water when |

Leave the |

L |
much |

| RIEL’S GRAVE.

The Neglected Reatl of the Half-
Breed Leader In the North west.

No visit to this interesting region is |

over Red
river from Winnipeg to the suburb of
St. Bonifuce, the home of Archbishop
Tache. There are two men 10 Winnipeg
who, by thewr pemsonal merits and o
long course of wise aetions for the bene-
fit of this region, have become pre-emi.
nent in their influenie over the people
of the Canadian northwest. Sir Donald
A. Smith, whose Winniprg howe is at
Silver heights, on the bunk+ of the As-
siniboine, was for many vears the bead
of the Hudson & Buy company in this
country. and his influence over the peo
ple in the wide domain extending from
the boundary to the Arctic circle and
from the great lakes westward to the
Rocky moun e #enk Lean very marked.
Arehbishop Toche, whose provines ex-
tends ull over the snme wide territory is
the teversd spiritual adviser of the
French and Indians, and also a sage
counselor for the whole sountry. These
two men for » long period have been a
reliance of the government in dealing
with these remots people, and they were
mainly instrumental in settling the orig-
inal troubles in Manitoba which result-
ed it its being mude a Canadian pro-
vince. l{nr‘lwr} properly objected to
some suggested modes gf settlement, be
cause, as he saild, the people of this re
gion desired to be equal to and not sub-
ordinate to Canada: they did not wish
*to be the colony of a colony.” Cross-
ing over the substantial bridge spanning
the Rod niver between Winnipeg and
8t Bonifaos, the stirsctive eathedral is
in full view. The river sweeps grandly
around from the west 10 the porth, and
on the edge of the outer bunk is s road,
A plain white fenes vorders this road
with folinge behind #, from among
which stands up the eathedral of St
Boniface, with its tall, shining, tin cov

ered spire. & reproduction of those seen
on the lower St Lawrenge, Above this
is the large, square academy butlding,
which is 1 sehool of the Siswrhood of
Gray Nons from Mon'real, and ndjoin.
ine it is their convent. Below the ehureh,
embosomed i trees, stands the modest
residunce of the archbishop, a low,
square-roofad honse, vel comiortable in
its appointments. St Boniface college
is lmit:ml. The buildin rs are construct-
ed of the eream-colored sione found
near by, and which & used so extensive-
Iy in Winnipeg. The church is of mod.
ern build, erveted in 1580, to succeed
the original ehureh then burnt. It has
a famous chime of bells, first sent ouwt
from London to the old church, destroy-
ed when the church was burnt, 1he
fragments collected and sent back to
London for recasting, agnin sent out,
und, after meeting various misnaps,
finally safely brovsght overland by ox
teams from St Paul, on the Mississippi
river. They are knowu here as “the
traveling bells of 8t Boniface.™ Bot
the most intervsting part of the plaee is
the grave of Riel in the eburch-yard. It
is a flat grave inelosed by a {llmll wootl-
en fence, with a ecross, also of wood.
siuck in the ground aund bearing the
words “Looiz Davia Riel,”™ without other
mark. His widow who recently died,
is interrvd alongside without any mark,
and, in facy, the graves show no evi-
dence of any enre being taken of them.
The death of Riel by the extreme pen-
nity of the inw, wiile still a cause of
great irvitation smong the French of
f.n\-\ er Canaida, has probably ended all
prospect of Frenelh hulf-breed domina.
tion in any part of the northwest where
the Englizh rule. mainly through the
ins ramoenialiy of the Canadian Pacific
milway, has now established its su.
prewe anthority. — Winuipeg Cor. Lon

adow f Lme
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Prices in Parls,

| complete without erossin

The Englishman who makes it a
matier of recreation to run over to Paris
twice n season is beginning to fret
agoinst the rapacity of the Frenchmen
'with whom, in the matter of meat and
drink, lie hns to deal. He buys old
bovks. often At n bargsin; he does not
buy much bric-a-brae in Parnis, but eat
he wust, and the priees demanded of
i, simpiy becanse be falters in his
Freneh, render him rebellious.  Sdill he
is an amiable fellow. He dislikes a
siruggle, and even if dispused to strug-
gle his treacherous acoent reminds bim
that he is pot st bome. He may bend
his brows over the abnormnl size of his
“addition,” but he puts his band into
his pocket and pays it, after all, and
that is all the Frenchman cares for.
The Parisian setting out to buy looks
eritically at evervthing. He then de-
mands the price of several articles in
which he has no interest whatever, and
finaully swooping down upon the object
of his desires, et ca?" be askes. On
learning the price he whisties a polite
Iittle Freneh whistlee.  “Trop cher,” he
sava  *Mais non, monsien..” urges
the merchant. *Mais oui, monsieur,"”

| insists the Parisiun. A little silence
| ensues, broken by the would-be buver.
I “Est co le dernier prix, monsicur,” he
insinuates. <Ah, oui, c'est le dernivr
prix; ce n'est pas cher.” The voice of
the merchant is digpified but reproach-
ful. “Eh bien!" says the Parisian,
“bonjour, monsicur.” The merchant
allows the Parisian to get so far away
that he is sare that be i» really zoing
and that he will not come back. Then
cautivusly the merchant puts his bead
out of his door and calls him: *Psi!
p——st!  Attendez. monsieur! What
will monsieur give?' Monsieur turns
and names his price; he does not take a
step backward until he has received a
detinite answer. He knows what he is
doing and with whom he has to deal,
| He names s price. something within
reason, and the merchant shrugs his
shoulders. *“Eh 1" he says, *‘take

bicn!
it;" and the bargain is concluded.—
f'aris Cor. Rochester Unson.

e —— . ——

| The first English sparrows brought to
{Atlanta were purchased by the City
Council und placed in the old City-Hall
Park, where the Capitol is now bemng
erected.  For a year or two they were
to be seen nowhere within the city
‘ limits except in that immediate locality.
{ Their march is slow but sure; they
never surrender a territory once taken,
Last spring they invaded several streets
| where they had never been seen be-
fore, aud now, eight years after their
iniroduction into Atlants, they have
sbout taken it—ddania Consilution,
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| stepped into it 1 expect

CAUGHT BY A BIG CLAM,

A Thritllng Story Told by a Navy Lisroten-
ant—Dangerons Sltastioen,

The following swimming story is
told by a lieutenant in the navy: I

| kept my eyes fixed on my ecompanion,

Brown, who was scting in a singular
manner. After every few scconds his
head would disappear benienth the wuter
in which he stood. then it wonld appear
agnin. He scemed to be stros-ling
violently. As | approached Wi he
threw up his hands and ecied our, sin |
accents that haunt me still, ‘For heav-
en's sake, Lieutenant, quick, and help
me!’ 1 dashed out to him through
water up to my waist ‘What is it?
What has hold of you? [ excinimed.
‘dt's & big ovster or a big clam,” he |
gronned. ‘1 was wading nere and |
I's shell
closed, gripped my unkle, and, to save |
my life, 1 can’t move; nnd the tide will |
soon be over our heads here,’ he added,
and with something almost like & soh
He bad beea strugelivg here fur 15 or
20 winutes. | had heard of the tridae-
nuﬁifu. or monster clam, of this coust,
and instantly realized the duanger of his
situation. “*Conrange, old fellow,” 1
said, “I'll stick by vou. Here. hold this |
paddie and the batchet.” § then ducked |
down under the water and with my
hands felt about his foot, "
The buge mollusk had what might be |
terined 4 death grip on him. The crea- |
ture’s shell was several foet long und of |
proportionate breadth, and® the wuight |
of the shell-fish must have becn nt least
300 pounds. The creatare was nttuched
to the coral rock by a grisly bysus as |
thick as my arm.  Raising myseif, 1 got
breatiy, then, soiaing the puildle. thrust
the shaft of it between 1he converging |
udg_cs of the two valves of the shell, and,
using it as s lever, attempted W pry the |
shell apart. But | could anot open it |
Brown, too, ducking down, seized hold |
with his hands and pulled with all his
strength, bat, exerting sll our power,
we could not release the monster's holi.,
Aganin aond again 1 threw my whole
weight on the shaft of the padidle, and
at length broke it. By the
waler was up o my shoulders when 1
stood u Fully realizing hat what-
ever | did must be donein o few min-
utes more, else the poor fellow would
drown, I snatched the hathet from
Brown's hand, and, divine, teivd to eut
under the shell, 1o brenk the creature's
anchorage o the rock With wight
and main | cut and backed —then rose |
an insgant for breath—then down and
at it again. But it seemed as though 1 |
could not cut through the tongh musels. |
Four times | dived, and with frantic
haste cut at those tough byssi. It
stirs!” at length Brown cried, bracing |
his welght upon bis free foot and lifting
atit. ‘Lhen, with a final vlow, the bys- |
sus was severed. and the buovaney of
the water aiding us, we dragesd "the
great mollusk—still fast 10 Brown's
ankle—back to higher ground on ihe |
reel. Here the water was waist deep,
however, and 1 lovked anxiously aronnd
for Mac, in the Inkawi., Te my ipex- |
ressible jor be was elose at hand, and
tween us we lifted Brown, with his |
now captured captor, into the canoe
Even then we could not—both of us to-
gether—pry the valves of the shell apart
eénough to release Hrown's foot, antil
with a kaife we had reached in and
completely divided the tridscna—saw-
ing asunder the hinge muscles at the
base of the bivalve. It was truly a gi-|
gantic clam, and s a poetiz rewribution
upon it for the attempt on the life of
one of our party, we ate a portion of its
flesh for our supver, but found it rather
tough. Brown's ankle was severely
bruised and wrenclied, and he suffered |
for many & day from the viee-like grip |
of the buge mollusk. —The dryonaul
———— O A — e

THE STORY OF JUDD.

Whst Drove the Naval Lisatenant Insane |
|

this Lime

at Colon.

“Much goes on in the navy,” said a
lieutenant lately. “'of which the outsids
world knows nothing. Take the ex-
ample of poor Judd. When Prestan be-
eame ugly at Colon, Cupt Kune, then
of the Galena. sent Judd ashors to de-
mand an explanation. Presian prompt-
Iy seized Judd, the Ameriean consul,
Wright, and M. Connos the local agent |
of the Paecitic Mail Steam-hip company, |
and placed them in the ‘ealaboose.’

“Then he sent word to Capt. Kane
that at the first gun the Cualenna fired, or |
the first marine or aailor she landed, he |
would execute the prisoners They
were kept in the ‘eanlaboose’ all night, |
expecting to be shot in the morning. |
In the morning Prestan came to them
and told Judd that if he would sign an
agreement that the arms on board the
Colon would be delivered up he would
let them all

“Judd did so and Prestan released his
wsoners.  Judd returned on board the
salena and told what he had (]m]e.|
But meantime Capt. Kane had driven
the Dagos off the Colon anid towed her
out into the stream. VW hen Capt. Kane
leurned what Judd had done he said the
arms should not be delivered 10 Pres-
tan. Now, Judd had purchased his Iife
by signing the agreement that they
would be, so he Immodiately returned
ashore and told Prestan that he could
not keep his compaot.

*Prestun immediately put him in the
‘calaboose’ again, and tho next morning
took him ont to Monkey Hill to be shot
Before Judd's grave was dug. however,
Col. Ulloa came dashing up with the
government troops, and in the fight
Judd escaped and weut on board the
Galena.

*It was then that Capt. Kane landed
his men, aod Judd went with them,
eager for revenge. That day the hor-
rible massacre and the burning of Colon
took place, and all day Jnhni fought
brave ? But for two nightz nnd three
days his mind had been under the
most terrible strain and his reason gave
wany.

“He is now, as you all know, a ho
less maniac, bat I think his voluntanly
putting himself in the power of Prestan,
when he found he could not keep the
promises to him by which he had pur- |
chused his life, I8 one of the most chiv- J
nlrie things of the ocentury. When he
went buck he went to almost certain
death, and he knew it But he went
calmly and deliberately. rathor than
break bis word. Now, bhow many
people who read of the burning of Colon
knew this story of Judd?"—ANew York
Iribune.
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BARTEOLDI'S GIFT.

CREATEST STATUE ON EARTH.

The Most Gigantle Exnmple of the Sculp-
tor's Art Known to Man—Its
Dimensions.

| The Statue.

| Not like those tomples of tho olden times,
Built by the bise ling hands of tolling slaves
The corner-ston = laid over S

ves,
In buﬁr:aommemmuun of dark crimes:
Not like the mystic Sphinx, whose dull, cold

1 fuoe

| Left to the world no lesson and no grade.

Is this mnjestic emblem of the Free!
No history of wrongs, her wedring mars—
BuL} rival and companion of the stars,
t'ts ber glorious toreh, that all IMAY 868
This symbal of a Natlon's Motherhood,
Fuir Liberty, the begutiful, the good!

Stupendous triumph of gmbitions art,

Helped by 0 million euger, earnest

Up o the jofty aight whoeron she stands,
8he knits two great Hepublics heart to heart
And, smili T ollr pountry's open dogr,
Welcomes the boineless wanderer to ourshore.

—Eila Whecler Wilocox,

Bartholdi's colossal statue of ““Liber-
tv Enlishtening the World” is to be re-
garded not merely as a personsl gift of
outcome of indi-
vidual impulse, but as a popular token
of the unbroken friendship of the French
nation for the United Btates during the
Iatter’s first century of existence, and an
earnest of the continoance of thst
friendship In the future.
only pation to which the United States
owes a distinet debn
the graceful sentiment of fraternity
which impelled her 10 conceive and
carry out the Ildea of a commemorstive
renders the event of its presen-
tation unigne in the history of man-
kind.

The Bartholdi staine of liberty is the
most gigantie production of the scalp-
tor's chisel that has ever been execut-
ed. Beside it all the famous stames of
ancient sand medieval times sink into
insignificance. It weighs in all 450,000
p-run‘l-»_ or 5 (wns, and its total
height, from the foundation of the pe-
desinl to the torch, is 46 meters, or
I51 feet 1 inch. Its total height above
menn low-water mark is M5 feet 6
inches, and it wowers high shove any
building in New York or Brooklyn.
An idex of the immensity of the sta-
tue's proportions may be formed from
the fuollowing dinm®nsions of ts com-
The fore finger is 8 feet
in length and 7 feet 6 inches in cir-
cumference at the second joint: the
nail of the finger measures 1
inches by 1 foot. The nos=e is 4 feet §
inches in length uand the eves each 2
feet 6 inches in width Forty persons
can stand without discomfort in the
head. While the toreh itself has capaeci-
ty for 12, and it is possible for sever-
al men to ascend through the srm w0
the torch without squeezing. The right
arm is 42 feet long and 13 feet in its
greatest thickness., The waist is 35 feet
throngh and the head 10 feet. The
hand is 16 feet lo»- and the mounth 3
feet wide. The 1o ul number of steps
in the staircase leading from the base
of the foundation to the top of the
torch is 408. From the ground to the
top of the pedestal there are 195 steps
and the statue proper 154. The ladder
leading up through the extended right
arm to the torch has 54 rounds.

o '
Auguate Bartholdi.

The podesial is 89 feet high and is
02 feet square at the base, tapering to
40 feet at the summit. The Grecian
columns above the base are each 72 feet
8 inches in height. The foundation on
which the pedestal rests is 65 feet high.
It is §1 feet square at the bottom, taper-
ing graduaily to 61 feet at the top,
The pedestal is 8 shell of smoothly
hewn granite, held in place by several
thousand barrels of cement. Its entire

il

WolZ. The remainder was sppropri-
asted by congress. Ground wupl;;m{:::ln
for the foundation in April, 18838, and
it was completed in April, 1885, The
pedestal was completed late in the
spring of the present vear. The first

| rivet was driven on the statue July 12,

|

|

|
i

France is the |

of grutitude, and |

foot 8 |

1888,

The statue ftself represents an outls
of more than 1,000.000 franes. It is
made of sheets of beaten copper fixed on

the new-made | 8 pylonic iron trusswork, which serves

as & support for the shell-like covering.
The copper plates are kept in shape by
iron bands, and supported by iron
braces, which are clamped on the een-
tral coré, They do not bear in the least

{ on the lower plates, and their weight is

slways independent of all that is above
and below. Exhaustive mathemstieal
calculations were made upon the resist-
ing power of the iron pieces, upon the
center of gravity, and upon the actions
of high winds. The calcolations were
made by taking as & base the most pow-
erful hurricanes which bave been re-
corded in America or Europe. The cop-
per plaies sre two and one-half milli-
meters in thickness. The copper plai-
ing of the statue of St. Charles rrt-
meo is only one millimeter thick, and it
has stood for two centuries.

STEWART'S MASCOT.

The Story of the 0ld Woman Who Used
to Bit at the Great Merchant's Store.

A newspaper paragraph that I will
read ‘o you has exei the ire of an
aged friend of mine. who bas long been
a resident of Philadelphia, but formerly
resided in New York city. I have the
elipping ubout me somewhere Here it
is:

“I hear s queer story of the supersti-
tion of A L. Stewart  From the be-
ginning of his career as a New York
merchant until shortly before his death
be imagined that his {ortune was bound
up in that of thes little old apple woman
who bad a stand in front of his store.
When liis chief store was down by the
city hall this little old apple-woman
was encousraged and protected by him,
and wheo he moved forther up Broad-
way to the big white building now cc-
cupied by Denning, it is said that he
personally superintended the carrying
of the little apple woman's effects toa
new stand outside of it Here she stay-
ed during all of its prosperity in these
new quariers; but shortly before his
death she dissppearad. Stewart looked
upon her us a maseol and he often said.
S0 the story goes, that when she died or
left the plzece that his good luck would
go with her. Strange to say, it was
even so. A few months alter this Stew-
art began to decline, and that apple wo-
mun was hardly forgotten before he
was in his grave.™
_ That is woat started my friend 1alk-
ing. *“A very queer story. indeed,” he
satd. “and if I rightly understand By-
stander, he would iike to give his listen-
ers the honest truth from one who was
‘here. 1 think it was about the year
1845 that 1 first saw the apple woman
who figures in the newspaper legend.
It was when A T. Stewart was a
pering New York merchant and kepta
store on Broadway, mnot far ow
Chambers street. and opposite City Hall
park. It was the great New York store,
and it was frigidly plain and unstrac-
tive. By the side of the door, which
was not in the least a spacious entrance,
sat the old apple woman of history. She
never kept an apple stand, but she sat

| in a ehair eonsirncied of boards, back-

ed ap against the cold brick wail, and
by her side there was a basket, plai
and anpretentious as the chair, and '
filled with fruit. The old wome »*

at that far off time, nearly 77+

age. In appesrance she w-

and decrepit Her clothings®
cheapest deseription. br*.

tidy ss possible. 1 wr

of New York, nnd',.-"

Chambers street to |

her morning and e

ed muen sitention.s

sat ai the gront i
partly becuuse she was so wories
ovbject of charity. [ never saw hersell ™ 3

8

an apple. 1 never saw the person who
witnessed any comraercial transaection
in the fruit line in which she was con-
cerned. I mever saw her basket when
it looked as if it had been reduced to
the extent of one apple. Her revenue
was not derived from the sale of her
stock. She did pot sit there in all
weathers to sell apples. Her age and
ecleanly appearance commended her to
the liberaiity of the throng that passed
in and outof “Stewart’'s™ His cus
tomers regarded her as a pensioner,
and there was a daily generous deposit
of eoins in her shriveled hand.
“One morning Stewart’s old apple
woman. as she had come to be ealled,
was missing. The woder was is she
dead " and there was much inquiry as
to what had becomse of her. The news-
papers andertook to respoad to the pub-
lic demand and this was the resolt of
their investigation: It w»s discovered
that to sit at the entrance of the great
merchant’s store was & very profitable
privilege; that by resson of being thus
favored the old apple woman's annual
revenue nmounted to a large sum, and
some evil-disposed person hinted that
A. T. Stewart shared her income. It
was & croel and preposterous lie, and
when it came to his ears she had to go.
The public never knew from whence
she came. nor whither she went Al
that was known was that the box ehair
:l.&:‘l nsd:n:?inm occupant had disappear-
and the throng of le who
ed up and down gBmapde:rI:y sorr.-r::l‘

| that they should see her placid face no
. more forever.

| reer with

“The general belief was that Mr.
Stewart supplied the revenue of which
scandal had deprived her. If he did
the demand upon his liberality was of
briet duration, for she was very aged

| when she first became a solicilor of

alms. This old woman did nct enter
into his life at the beginning of his
career, and she had probably gone to

| her happy home thirty vears before he

laid down the burden of his life. He

| never had any superstition concerning
| her or anyone, and to associate her ca-

is is simply idiotic rubbish.
If she stayed around the new place it
was in the spirit, for to have presided

| at an apple-stand when A. T. Stewart
. died she would have been a sure encugh

| spare.” —/'hiladeiphia News.

centenarian, with years to

cost was £250,000, of which £100,000 l The ages of m_f-;ge—h-i_ckm and wom-

was raised by popular subseription to

the
lthe pedestal fund of the New York |‘this little sarth —New Haven

most doubtful subjects on -
News.
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